This is a reupload of my favorite story, I know most of you have seen it before but I figured I'd put it back out there for everyone to enjoy again. I'll have something new (and like 10 other reuploads lol) soon, so stay tuned!



-




Zoey Casseus had a crush. 


This wasn't a regular thing for her, but the guy she was going after was just as irregular. 


His name was Joel, and he was… Unique. Zoey first took notice of him when he was one of the few people not to act disgusted around her when she had… Stomach issues. At first she thought he was just being respectful, but as time went on she started seeing him more often. As it turns out, they shared nearly all of their classes, and sat near each other in every one of those classes. 


Joel never once told her she was a nasty bitch, or asked to move seats, or even covered his nose whenever Zoey was particularly "bubbly". This was a rare quality, and one that Zoey hadn't encountered before. She thought for a while that he must've either had a very poor sense of smell or none at all, but after a series of leading questions, she concluded that he definitely had a good sense of smell. 


And that wasn't the only reason she liked him either, he was soft spoken and quiet, but not to the point of being antisocial. He was definitely shy too, which Zoey found more cute than anything. And speaking of cute, Joel definitely was. 


He was thin, short but not tiny, and not athletic. He had soft blonde hair that would fall over his eyes a lot, and a smile that truly made Zoey crazy, on the rare occasion that it did come out. 


She wasn't very good at wrestling with these feelings, as she was never one for romance before. Her best friend May would no doubt be overjoyed to help her, but Zoey was torn between embarrassment and longing. Her mother Delilah would also probably be happy to help her, but Zoey knew that she would be the subject of endless teasing if she told her. 


Zoey had also considered just point-blank asking him on a date, but she was too afraid of how he would react. Maybe he would say yes, or maybe he would laugh in her face and call her gross. All of these things she thought about while dreading the upcoming school day in her bed. 


The night prior, she had eaten a concoction of egg salad and nachos, which absolutely wrecked her stomach. Of course she let out tons of gas during the night, but not nearly enough. Her perilous guts were nothing new, but the added layer of Joel being ever present in her mind made it much worse than before. 


"Zoey! Hurry up!"


She groaned and dragged herself out of bed. Why couldn't her mom just let her stay home sometimes? 


Zoey checked a few pairs of panties before finding some clean ones, and did the same with leggings. She threw on an old sweatshirt and a bra that was too small for her, and walked out of her room.


"There you are Zoey. You're gonna have to eat breakfast fast if you want anything."


"...I'm good."


"Huh!?"


"I don't want anything."


"Are you feeling okay? Maybe you should stay home."


"I'm feeling fine."


"I have never in my life heard you turn down food. What's going on?"


"My guts are already angry enough. I don't need to make it worse."


"That hasn't ever stopped you before."


"I just don't want anything okay!?"


"...Okay."


Delilah was stunned. Zoey NEVER said no to food. There had to be something going on. And she was going to find out what it was.


A short while later, Zoey and Xavier made their way to the bus stop, being greeted by May. "Hey X! Hey Zoey!"


"May, how's it going?"


"It's going okay. A little backed up… But otherwise fine."


"That's good… I guess."


"Zoey, how about you?"


"Oh! Um, going okay."


"May, get this. She SKIPPED breakfast today. Isn't that crazy?"


"Really? Aw, you must be sick. I'm sorry Zoey."


"I'm not sick, okay!?"


"Um.. okay. Didn't have to yell at me like that."


"...I'm sorry. I guess I am a little sick. I've got bad cramps today. Speaking of.."


BRAABBRERRRRRTT 


"Zoey, Jesus! That's awful!"


"It is pretty strong… Even for you."


Zoey's face reddened. She got all manner of verbal abuse because of her gas, but recently she was getting affected by it again, for the first time since she was in kindergarten. 


May seemed to wise up to the fact that Zoey wasn't acting like her usual self, and shushed Xavier when he was going to say something else about her. 


The three rode the bus to school, Zoey being noticeably quiet. She was worried about what would happen in first period. She hated being embarrassed, which is why she was usually so bold and uncaring.


"Hey, Zoey, what's up?"


"Nothing's up, May."


"...I know you. Something is definitely up today. And it has been for a few days now."


"Okay, if I say what it is will you promise not to tell Xavier?"


"I promise."


"...So you know Joel, right?"


"Mhm."


"I… I like him, okay? And yes, 'like that'."


"You have a crush!? Wow, I never thought I'd see the day. …Hey, c'mon, stop sulking. I'm not trying to be mean. I'm honestly really happy for you."


"Thanks… I guess."


"So do you want my help? I think I have a few classes with him, he's in our third period right?"


"Yeah, he is."


"So are you just too scared to ask him out? You and X really are similar. Both of you are totally confident until it comes to romance."


"I dunno if I would say scared. I'm just worried that he'll like laugh at me if I ask him."


"...So you're scared."


"I guess."


"Maybe he could 'overhear' me gossiping about you liking him. That way he'd ask you out if he likes you, and you won't have to directly face him if not."


"Maybe that would work. I dunno. I should just get over it and ask him."


"You probably should. Worst he can say is no."


"Yeah. You're right. Thanks May. You're a good friend."


"Hey, you didn't care when I took a shit in your sink, so I say we're about even."


"Oof, speaking of…"


BARRABBRBRRRRBBBTTT


"Ugh! Zoey! Holy fuck what did you eat!?"


"Egg salad nachos. Tastes fucking amazing, hell on your guts. 8/10."


"How do you even come up with these things?"


"I'm a culinary visionary."


"Yeah, sure. You're also a smell-inary visionary."


"...May, that was the worst pun ever."


"Yeah, well you have the worst farts ever!"


Zoey pressed down on May's stomach.


psssssssssaasaahhhttt


"What was that?" 


"H-hey! No fair!"


May returned the favor. 


BARRABBRBRRRRRPPPPPPPAAAPP


"EW ZOEY! Why did I do that? This has got to be some of your worst gas ever, among ridiculous competition."


The rest of the bus started audibly complaining at this point, much to May's embarrassment and Zoey's satisfaction. It seemed like talking to May had brought her back to her normal self. 


The girls walked into the school, parting ways and going to their respective first periods. Zoey sat in the back of the classroom, for obvious reasons, and right beside her was Joel. 


She had decided that after 7th period she would make her move, so as to not embarrass herself in front of everyone. She shot Joel a quick glance with her cutest smile, and to her delight it was returned. 


Class commenced soon after, and Zoey tried her best to seem as composed and all around "normal" as possible. This was not easy, nor was it pleasant. Zoey may have been smart, and she got good grades, but she was also very inattentive whenever she wasn't a fan of lecture material, which was basically always. 


She had to stop herself from stealing glances at Joel, a task which was getting increasingly difficult as time dragged on. 


Zoey had never really even considered romantic relationships before, but hormones don't care whether you're a hopeless romantic or if you're grossed out by the entire idea of it. Now that she was thinking about it though, it would be really nice. 


Her dream boyfriend would buy her as much food as she could eat, he would cuddle with her endlessly, he would fight her every time she dutch ovened him but always lose, he would make fun of Xavier in tandem with her, he would be a great cook, and he would ESPECIALLY like her-


"Ms. Casseus. Please, pay attention. This material will be on the upcoming test."


Zoey went red again, and she tried to play it off as if nothing happened. A few unimportant minutes later, a new problem presented itself. 


Or rather an old one. Normally Zoey would only feel the need to excuse herself if something catastrophic was about to happen, but right now she didn't want to risk any bowel activity in the middle of class. 


"Um. Can I use the restroom?"


"Remember the new school policy. If your phone isn't placed at the front of my room before class, you aren't allowed to leave until I dismiss you."


"But-"


"Ah, no buts. If I recall, you personally had a hand in this policy being enacted. If you thought about your actions more you wouldn't get into situations like this."


Never did words ring truer than these. There was a long line of things Zoey did and didn't do that led her to her current easily avoidable predicament. The list was almost too long to count. 


But it wasn't worth dwelling on. She had two real options here. One was to just to cut her losses, figuratively and literally, and the other was to try holding it for the reminder of class. 


Now on any other day she might have gone for option one, but not today. Her gas right now was disgustingly awful, even rattling May and Xavier who had put up with her daily for years on end, and Xavier his whole life.


What was Joel going to think of her? She realized that he hadn't ever so much as flinched at her before, but she didn't want it to be the freshest memory of her when she asked him out. 


The problem with holding it was that her stomach did not want to comply. Put simply, Zoey was trapped between a rock and a hard place. 


grrrglllrrrrr


It began. Maybe if she was lucky it would just- 


psssshhtttt


Not the luck she wanted, but at least some luck all the same. People around her began coughing from the stench; Joel remained unflinching. He was seriously a mystery to her. And like all great mysteries, she desperately wanted to solve it. 


The rest of the period miraculously passed without incident, and by the continued grace of God she made it to 

the bathroom before letting any more rip. 


Zoey had about 3 minutes to get out as much gas as possible before second period, although she had some leeway because Joel wasn't in that class.


BraaaaabbbABBBLAAAPPPT


Zoey unleashed a monster into her leggings, probably staining them with the stench. And the worst part was that she was far from done. 


PLLLAAABBBBERRRRRRTT


Other girls started leaving after this one, some of them even retching. Zoey was just overjoyed to get her relief. 


BRABABBAAARRRTTT


And on top of that, her gas was only that, gas. Nothing else was rising to the surface. 


BRAVABABABABSBARRRRRRRRRABBABABABABRRRTTTTTTT


After releasing this absolute behemoth, Zoey left the bathroom. It would probably smell for days afterwards, her farts seriously were awful today. 


Second period passed with little issue, although Zoey did have to release some gas, much to the dismay of the rest of the class. 


Third period was much the same, although with the added embarrassment of some teasing from May. 


The rest of the day went… Pretty good. There were definitely some… incidents, but nothing massive. It seemed that god himself was looking down on her and smiling. 


The bell rang, dismissing everyone home. Zoey quickly caught up to Joel, readying herself to ask the question that had been weighing on her mind for weeks now. 


"H-hey Joel! Wait up! I, um, I was wondering if you'd want to, like, go grab something to eat with me?"


Joel's face immediately lit up, his smile betraying his response. Zoey similarly couldn't help but break into a wide, goofy smile. 


"Really? O-of course I would! That sounds great! Where would you like to go?"


Zoey could hardly contain her excitement, God really was smiling on her today. "Um… I'm not sure, I guess It didn't think that far, hehe. Are you in the mood for anything?" In truth, Zoey was craving Italian food, but she didn't want to seem like a glutton. 


"Well there's that Olive Garden off of main, we could take the bus there I think. I-if you like Olive Garden, of course."


Now it was official. Zoey really was the luckiest girl ever. "Wow! Great choice that sounds sooo good!"


The newly formed couple walked out of school together, being whispered about by many who saw them. But neither one cared. 


They headed to a bus stop and boarded one, both being too nervous to say much of anything. As the bus started moving though, Zoey knew she needed to ask him an important question. 


"Um, Joel? Can I ask you something?"


"Y-yeah, anything."


"So, um… You don't seem to get, um, y'know… Grossed out by me? And I'm just wondering… Why?" Zoey hated to ask this, but she really needed to know. Her crush on Joel had been sparked for this very same reason after all. 


Joel responded in a way that Zoey did not expect. His face went a deep cherry red, and he stuttered and mumbled, trying to find the right words. 


Zoey had a pretty good idea of what was going on. She wasn't sure whether to be shocked, overjoyed, or something else entirely. 


"I… I dunno. I guess it just… N-never bothered m-me."


Zoey moved closer to her flustered first boyfriend, and put her mouth up to his ear. "Your secret is safe with me. I won't tell."


Joel's face reddened even more at this, but a hint of a smile crawled out of the corner of his mouth. "Um… Thank you. I guess, um, I dunno. I think it's.. … it's a-attractive. I'm sorry. You must think I'm some kind of… Some kind of freak."


Zoey was overjoyed once again to hear this. Joel was her perfect match. She whispered in his ear once again. "Well… if you're some kind of freak, I must be some kind of monster."


As she said this, Joel smelled something unholy hanging in the air. He already knew from prior experiences today what this smell was. 


"C'mon, stop being so embarrassed. You're staring at your dream girl, say something to her!" If nothing else, Zoey was returned to her usual bold self. 


"...Zoey, I think you are the most beautiful and all-around amazing person I've ever met. I know you were just teasing me when you said that you were my dream girl, but it's absolutely true. I've dreamed about this happening for months now, and none of those dreams could live up to how amazing it is to be here right now, for real. I guess all I can hope is that you feel the same."


His nervous stutter vanished, replaced with a fiery confidence and passion that was brought on by his feelings for Zoey. And now he was lavishing her with praise too, another of Zoey's dream boyfriend demands fulfilled. This was probably the best day of her life at this point. 


"I absolutely do. I would say some flowery thing about how great you are, but, um, I'm not really a poet like you are. You're super cute and you have a great personality. Sorry I can't like put it into words that good… Oof, I think I have a way to pay you back."


Zoey lifted one of her massive cheeks off of the bus seat, winking at Joel before grunting. 


BRABABBBBBBABBBBBRR


"Ahh~ you liked that, didn't you? Perv. You're lucky I'm just as big of one as you."


"U-um… I… You're…"


"Cmoooon, get it out~."


"You're so amazing a-and I'm happier right now than I think I've ever been."


"Mmm, yep. Just as I thought. Totally infatuated. Hehehe. I am gonna have so much fun with you. My very own boyfriend…"


"I promise I'll be the best boyfriend I can. I would be dumb to let someone as beautiful and unique as you slip through my hands. Or, I guess me slip through yours." 


"Great! I feel the same way. Not many guys can even stomach my rancid, sloppy, disgusting farts. But you go so far as liking them. Not many guys like that out there."


Joel got highly flustered again, blushing heavily and avoiding Zoey's teasing gaze. 


"Hm? Did talking about that turn you on again? Well don't hesitate to ask for the real thing."


"Z-zoey… I don't think this is a good idea."


"Aw, c'mon, don't be shy. Just tell me how much you want it, and I'll give it to you. Now that we're a proper couple we have to work on communication."


"Isn't it just inappropriate to do that… Here?"


"Yeah, definitely. That's what makes it way better, y'know?"


"Well, um, I appreciate the gesture, but I'm not totally comfortable with this."


"O-oh. I'm sorry. I guess I came on a little strong didn't I? I didn't mean to make you feel uncomfortable. I'll try harder to make sure you're cool with it next time."


Both Joel and Zoey were slightly taken aback by the sincerity of her apology. Zoey had a huge soft side, but it was usually hidden under a thick layer of sarcasm and apathy. 


"...Thanks Zoey. I'm not like, not enjoying this, y'know, but there's a time and a place. Sorry."


"No, it's alright. I'm sorry. Um, anyway, I think it's our stop in about a minute."


The mood was slightly awkward after this, but it greatly improved once the new couple walked into the Olive Garden. Zoey perked right up at the smell of garlic and cheese, and Joel was just happy seeing Zoey so thrilled. 


The two took a seat at a small table, Zoey almost drooling at this point. Soon enough they were served a basket of breadsticks, which Zoey devoured all but one of in just a few minutes. 


"Mmm… God, Olive Garden is so gooood… My garlic gas is going to be just wretched later… Hehehe…"


BURRRRPP


"Oof, seems like it already is. Hope you didn't mind that, hehe." 


"N-not at all. Haha…"


Zoey flipped open her menu, mulling over what was the greatest possible amount of food she could get with the $22.44 in her pocket. 


"So, um, Zoey, what are you thinking of getting?"


"The most food I can possibly afford."


"...I can pay for you y'know."


"Really!?"


"Well I mean you were the one who asked me out, and you already tried to, um, do the thing on the bus, so I've gotta at least do one manly thing today."


"Good point. How much money are you gonna spend on me?"


"However much it costs to fill your belly."


"Ehehe, are you sure about that?"


Joel took out his wallet, which was comically overstuffed with cash. And it wasn't small bills either, there was many 50's and 100's.


"Joel, you know it's a really bad idea to carry all of your money in cash at all times, right?"


"This isn't all of my money. Not close actually."


"Really? Where do you work?"


"I don't. I just got lucky with some crypto investments last year. I set aside most of it for my future, but I really made a lot so I have a lot of disposable income. A-and besides, if I'm investing in my future, shouldn't I invest in y-you?"


"Aww, you're so sweet!" Zoey got off her chair to give Joel a hug, intensifying the huge grin on his red face. "I'll make sure to pay you back. But maaaybe not with money. Hmm, I wonder if there's a way that I could give the food back to you after I was done eating it? Eh, nothing comes to mind."


Joel couldn't help but get even more red at Zoey's constant teasing, which Zoey clearly took great pleasure in. She returned to her seat, and started studying her menu carefully. 


"Joel… Just so you know, I can eat a LOT. Like, a lot, a lot. Sooo, this is your last chance to back out of our deal."


"Nope. You're free to order the whole menu if you really want to, and if you'd really eat it."


BROUUUUPPPP 


"Hehe, excuse me. How unladylike. Although not as unladylike as all the greasy, cheesy, garlicky food I'm about to fucking devour."


Her tone changed from a cute teasing voice to a low, almost lustful growl. This was viscerally attractive to Joel, such a hot girl talking about eating so much, and knowing the effects it would have on her body was making him burn up. 


"U-um, Zoey, just wondering but when you eat so much, how do you stay so-"


"Sexy?"


"U-um… I guess you could say that. Haha…"


"I dunno really. I don't work out, ever. All of the fat that doesn't go to my butt just burns off by itself. So I basically eat whatever I want, whenever I want."


Joel was extremely hot at this point, visibly sweating and sporting a huge boner that thankfully was hidden from view under the table. Zoey was such a goddess. 


"You're thinking about how much of a goddess I am, aren't you? Glad someone finally appreciates the obvious."


Zoey's teasing yet again rang true. "Y-you really are…"


Joel was absolutely smitten with Zoey, and Zoey was absolutely smitten with the food she was about to order when the waiter came back. But Joel was pretty great too. 


And speaking of, there was the waiter. 


"Hello again, you kids ready to order?"


Both nodded. "I'll have the chicken alfredo." 


"Mhm, and you, young lady?"


Zoey broke into an almost disturbing smile. "Hmm, I think I'll have 2 fettuccine Alfredos, 2 shrimp, 2 chicken, 3 seafood, and go heavy with the seafood on all of them, an eggplant Parm, 2 classic lasagna, and three chicken parms. Ooh, and I want three orders of mozza sticks too."


"...Are you going to make a real order or do I need to escort you out?"


"It IS a real-"


Joel came in with the save, sliding a $20 to the waiter to show his intent to pay. "and I'll be sure to tip 25% if you get my lovely girlfriend her food as fast as possible. Maybe even more depending on your service." Joel flashed a few more large bills to farther prove his seriousness. 


Zoey swooned, now picking up on the bursts of confidece Joel got whenever he was around her. 


"O-of course Sir. Terribly sorry Miss, how rude of me to judge one's appetite. I'll make sure the chefs know the urgency of this order." The waiter rushed off, in a great mood knowing he was about to get a massive tip. 


"Joel, you were great! My hero!"


Joel's goofy grin cracked back onto his face. "I-it was nothing, just looking out for my girlfriend. Anyone would do it."


"C'mon, give yourself some credit. I love how confident you get when you're serious about me. It's so, so cute. I literally want to give you a big wet cartoon lipstick kiss whenever you do it. Actually, I think that's exactly what I'm going to do."


Zoey hopped off her chair once more, planting a big kiss on Joel's cheek. And true to her word, it left a bright red lipstick mark as a badge of honor. 


Joel's head was spinning. He didn't know what was going on anymore. An hour ago he was ready to go home and play Warframe for the whole weekend, but now he was on a date with a girl who he was daydreaming about only hours before. And not only that, she was far more amazing than he could've ever imagined her to be. What a great day. 


Zoey was also on cloud nine, a boyfriend who would go out of his way to get her belly full, even at his own expense, was almost unfathomably amazing. And he was such a cutie too, the way his face would go red whenever she teased him was just the cutest thing ever. 


The lovebirds just wordlessly stared into each other's eyes, both filled with pure bliss. It was love at first sight. Or something like that. 


Zoey sneakily lifted up her left asscheek, pumping out an absolutely disgusting silent fart. 


pfffsssssssssssssssssssaaaaaassshh


She giggled the whole time it came out, confusing Joel until he caught the wretched smell himself. The auburn beauty simply continued giggling like a little girl and wafted the awful remnants of her egg scent over to her stunned boyfriend.  


Joel's brain was frying. The smell didn't help, but it was mainly because of how fucking hot Zoey was. Her ass was hefty but not grotesque, her tummy was just the right amount of chubby where you could massage it like you were kneading dough, her legs were long and graceful, but topped off with perfect thighs. Her hair went far down her back, it was messy but in a cute and endearing way. Her face was perfectly sculpted with sharp and soft features alike, and perfectly accenting her hair were her unusually bright caramel colored eyes. Her breasts were the heavenly medium between too big and too small, the perfect goldilocks of boobs. Her entire being was primally alluring to Joel, as if everything he could ever want on a girl was hand placed by God himself. She was simply unable to be described in words. 


"W-well, um… I think you did a pretty good job"


"D-d-d-did-did-d-did I-I say that out loud!?"


"Most of it, I think. You started mumbling about how hot I was, and then you went on to passionately describe all of my features in poetic detail. It was honestly the biggest single ego boost I'll probably ever get. …Do you really think my boobs are that perfect? I've always thought May's were way better."


Joel had his head in his hands out of sheer embarrassment, unable to look Zoey in the eyes. 


"No! Don't be embarrassed! It was great, really. I love it when you praise me like that. Makes me feel so warm and happy inside. I'm serious."


"B-but I! I described your-"


"What, my ass? Do you think you're a pervert or something? Don't forget that like a half hour ago I was trying to get off on the bus and you had to tell me to stop. Don't think you're the one who has to worry about it."


"Are you sure?"


"Joel, you just praised literally every single aspect of my body, mind you some of those features I'm insecure about, which you seriously helped. What reason would I possibly have to be mad at you?"


"Um…"


"If you want to, I'd love it if you'd do it again"


"...Maybe another time."


"That's okay. And by the way, you said that thing about my boobs? I, um, I really appreciate that. I know I'm not flat or anything, obviously, but everyone around me seems to be bigger. Thanks for making me feel good about myself. 


Zoey's heart was fluttering. He was such a total sweetheart. She wanted to smother him with, er, love, until the end of time. Speaking of it, it was about time for her food to arrive. 


"Hello! I have all of your food. For you, sir. And for the lady, here's as many plates as I can fit on your table. The rest are in this cart, which I will leave here for your convenience. Please enjoy and thank you!"


Zoey's lovesick demeanor changed drastically to her demonic hungry one. She vacuumed the food straight into her gullet almost inhumanly fast, cleaning an entire plate before the waiter was even out of eyeshot. 


If it wasn't insanely hot it would probably be disturbing. He was legitimately concerned that he might cum his pants without even being touched, that was the degree in which he was attracted to her. He didn't even bother eating his food, watching Zoey was sustenance enough. 


Zoey herself was euphoric, putting down plate after plate after plate. She worried slightly that he would think she was always this hungry, in reality she had just skipped 2 meals. But based on the fact that he was completely enraptured by her, it probably wasn't a problem. 


In no more than 15 minutes all of the food was gone. Her hands were greasy, there was sauce on her face, and she couldn't stop burping, but Joel was still stunned by her sheer beauty. He took a napkin and wiped her face off as she giggled. 


BUUUUuuuuuurrrrrRRRAAPPPPP


"Oooh FUCK. God that was so good. U-um, is it okay that I'm hungry for dessert?" 


"Eat as much as you want. This is way better than buying a pair of shoes or something else dumb. You're my girlfriend, and if I can do something to make you happy I will."


A rare blush came from Zoey, Along with another giggle. "Stoooop! You're so sweet I could diiiiie!" The couple once again just stared into each other's eyes, goofy grins spread out across both faces. 


"Hello again, I trust that you enjoyed your meal? Would you like dessert?"


"Yes! I want a whole tray of those chocolate brownie lasagna things, (authors note- sounds gross, looks delicious. It's just a normal Brownie lol.) And two strawberry cheesecakes."


"Right away ma'am."


Zoey was happier than she possibly ever had been at this point, the pure euphoria of the whole experience was unreal. The huge food baby she was already nursing was about to get whole lot bigger. 


Joel felt much the same, the joy he felt by way of making Zoey happy was unlike any he had felt before. "Zoey, you are so amazing. I know we just started dating, but you make me so happy whenever I'm around you."


"Aww, I feel the same way, cutie. By the way, I was thinking… How about after this we catch a movie, and then go back to my place to have a little… fun?"


"Really!? You really want… That? I would be thrilled, that sounds awesome!"


"Of course I do, remember I'm just as, um, unconventional as you."


Joel couldn't even respond. He was delirious with happiness. Never did he think that Zoey Casseus would like someone like him, and now that it happened he could only barely process it. He had played her up in his head over the course of months and yet those fantasies paled in comparison to the real Zoey. 


Zoey pulled out her phone, remembering to text May about everything that'd happened. 


>"May omfg"


>"What happened?????"


>"We're on a date right now, he's so amazing"


>"GIRL I'M SO HAPPY FOR YOU"


>"Probably wouldn't have asked him out if it wasn't for you talking me up 😭"


>"Am I always right or what?"


>"I guess I can't argue with that lmao"


>"Well don't be sitting there talking to me, talk to your boyfriend! And I expect to know every single thing that happened later."


>"Gotcha, good idea. tysm again May I actually love you"


>"♥️♥️♥️"


"So, Joel. You don't think I'm like, a gross glutton right?"


"N-not at all! I think you should eat however much you want. I seriously don't think it would be possible for you to not be the best looking person I've ever seen."


"You're lucky we aren't sitting across from each other right now. I would not be able to keep my hands off of you. Speaking of…"


BARABBABABBBBRERRRTT


Zoey bombed the chair with a sloppy and disgusting fart, further increasing Joel's desire to get down on his knees and worship her. It carried her previous disgusting sulphuric smell, but was now tinged with dairy and garlic, a sign of what was to come. 


"Hehehe… How's it smell? I think the food you stuffed me with is already starting to take effect."


"A-a-amazing. So amazing. You're a goddess."


"Wow, usually my nasty, gassy, unwashed ass makes guys puke. Find the right one and he turns into a horny mess. Funny how that works, right?"


Joel was just heavily breathing. He had to excuse himself to the bathroom much to Zoey's amusement. The ability to make him turn into a puddle with just a few farts was so hot to Zoey, although she wasn't horny to the degree that Joel was. 


"Your dessert, ma'am."


The waiter placed down the three desserts, making Zoey's eyes go huge. She immediately started digging into one of the cheesecakes, eating each slice in only two bites. The entire cake was gone in under 30 seconds. Her pace slowed significantly after this, but by the time Joel came back she was almost done with the second cheesecake. 


"mrf, Joel this is so fucking good, I haven't been stuffed this full in so long."


Joel's face was permanent etched with that grin, he was as stuffed with happiness as Zoey was with cheesecake and mid-tier Italian food. He felt like he was underwater and he couldn't think straight. 


Zoey was equally as happy, having a stomach completely full of something that wasn't gas was a rare pleasure for her. And Joel was almost as amazing… almost. 


Zoey polished off the remainder of the cheesecake, and got to work on the brownies almost immediately. At this point eating so much was almost an orgasmic, as evidenced by her moaning between bites. Her gut was absolutely massive at this point too, and she could be mistaken for being in the late stages of pregnancy. 


In a matter of minutes the brownies were done, and all that was left for Zoey to do was lick her fingers and lay back. Joel called the waiter and paid the bill, along with the generous tip that he promised. Joel helped Zoey out of her chair, and the couple walked to the bus stop. 


"So, movie?"


"Yep."


"What'd you want to see?"


"Oh, I don't care. I figured we were gonna mostly just make out the whole time anyways. So you can pick."


"U-uh… Okay. How about we see the new scream movie?"


"Ooh, good idea. I love horror."


The bus arrived, this time taking them right near a small movie theater in the center of town. The whole ride the two flirted, Zoey progressively getting more and more frisky and Joel getting more and more nervous. 


Right as the interaction reached it's apex, so did the bus reach it's stop. Zoey eased out of her seat somewhat disappointed, exiting the bus with her dream boyfriend. They walked into the theater and Joel purchased tickets, but to his surprise Zoey insisted at getting snacks.


"I want an extra large popcorn and an extra large drink and you can choose like 10 candies to get me. I'll be waiting in our seats."


Joel did as he was instructed, buying a ton of the highly marked up snacks for his ever hungry girlfriend. He happily made his way to the theater, which to his extreme delight was empty.


Zoey put her phone back in her pocket. "Thank you! I love movie popcorn. And candy just goes so good with the whole atmosphere too."


"You're welcome."


"And in case you haven't noticed, this theater is completely empty. Which means I can do this as much as I want."


BABAABABABBBRBRBRBBRBRBBRRBRRRBRBRBRBRBRBRT


Zoey loosed a ridiculously bubbly fart, the wretched egg stench almost fully replaced with the deathly garlic one. "Mmm~ fuck I can't wait until your fucking nose is in there."


Joel once again worried about cumming his pants. And Zoey was more than happy to make those worries into reality. 


AABAABBBBBABBRRRBRBBRRRRTTTTT


Zoey continued to let loose, loudly moaning as she ripped even louder farts. 


"Z-zoey..!" 


"Woah, you're like super hard. And you have a nice dick too. hehe. I've never given head before but I do want to try. But only if you do also. You can definitely go to the bathroom and, er, take care of it yourself too."


"I-I don't know. What if someone caught us?"


"Eh, it's a movie theater. Someone's probably had sex or jerked off on every single one of these seats before. That's like the secondary purpose of movie theaters. Although it is a Friday night so maybe someone else would come in."


"I-I dunno. I mean I want you to but maybe we should just wait until we're at your place to do anything like… that."


"That's ok too. But be warned, I'm going to be ripping huge ass the entire time we're here. If you're gonna cum just do it in this cup so you don't stain your pants. That'd be funny but my mom would also not let you inside."


Joel was handed the cup, and immediately afterwards Zoey lifted her ass off the seat once more. 


BAAABBABABAABABABBABRBRRBRBRRRRRRRRR


A strong and rumbly fart blew in the direction of Joel, and he had to start unzipping his jeans midway through it. 


Zoey was still on the attack, not letting up until she made her new boyfriend cum without even touching him, or him touching himself. 


BBBABBABABAAAAABBABABABABBBBBABABBABABABRRRRRTTTT


Zoey unleashed a behemoth of a fart, her boyfriend unable to keep from moaning. He came before the gale even ended. 


"Hehehe. No sex involved. Good to know that it only takes 4 farts to turn you into a moaning, dripping bitch. Hehehe… I wonder if I can get the number down to 1. I guess we have a lot of practicing to do." 


Zoey's teasing rang true for the 4th time that day, as Joel was unable to even respond. He was breathing heavily and sweating bullets. Turned into a bitch indeed. Zoey's wretched stench weighed on the air, tainting the room with the smell of rancid garlic and the sharpest of aged cheeses. 


"Hehe, hey Joel, watch this." Zoey grabbed the cup from him, and swiftly gulped down his load. "Mmm, salty. And a little sticky. Hehehe…" 


Uuurrp


Zoey punctuated her lewdness with a cute burp, driving Joel even more insane. If he hadn't came mere seconds ago, he probably would've again at this point. 


Zoey was almost equally horny, although she was far better at hiding it. She wasn't usually that turned on by her own gas but this was a special case if there ever was one. She decided to bide her time until she could really go all out, the things she was planning to do to Joel were ones that she wouldn't dare do in public, even if it seemed less and less likely that anyone would come in with each passing minute. 


Joel remained speechless even minutes after cumming, his breathing only slightly slowing down. He had managed to get his dick back into his underwear but he was still slumped over in his seat and twitching. 


"I take it you enjoyed that? You were such a good boy. Hehehe.."


"Y-yes.." 


"I've never tasted cum before. It's good. Ya know how I like to, well, I guess experiment with food? I guess you wouldn't know, but It's just something I like to do. I think a nice warm load would taste delicious on some of that candy you bought me. Could you maybe make that happen for me?"


She gave him puppy dog eyes, which were unneeded as he gladly would've anyways. "Yes… But I need a little while. Let's just watch the movie for now, ok? It only just started." 


Zoey seemed satisfied by this answer, and planted a kiss on Joel's cheek before cuddling up to him, much to his delight. The kinky duo watched the movie, but they were only looking at it, both of their minds were elsewhere, although they were in the same place. 


Zoey was just enjoying the company of her Boyfriend, it was such a new feeling for her and it was great. Her gut was boiling away at the ridiculous amount of food that she had eaten, and was continuing to eat. The full effects of this binge were going to be legendary. 


Joel was daydreaming about getting married to Zoey, and all of the things they would do together. Having someone so physically close to him was amazing. And the way she made him cum without even needing any physical contact was fucking crazy. God she was so perfect. 


As the movie went on, the two melted into each other. Eventually, Zoey just grabbed Joel and began passionately making out with him. Zoey used her tongue to force his mouth open, unleashing a disgusting belch directly into his mouth. 


His eyes went wide and he squirmed, only making Zoey more aggressive in her advances. By this point in the movie, it was close to a certainty that nobody was going to walk in. Zoey continued to tease Joel nonverbally as her hand found its way to his crotch, releasing his rock hard cock. 


BABABABABRBRBBBRBRBRTRR


Zoey was still stuffed with gas, and Joel started to moan like he did last time, only louder. 


His dick felt good in her hand, and from his perspective it was amazing. 


BABAABBRBRBRRBBBRRRBRB


"C-cumming..!"


Zoey sprung into action, not letting her hand off of his dick as she grabbed a box of candy, blowing another burp down his throat and positioning the candy box right below his rock solid cock. His body spasmed as he shot ropes of cum into the sugary treat. 


"Hehehe. Thanks. You're like my little cow. So cute."


Joel once again was unable to speak. He was far past the point of being able to think straight, and as Zoey had previously said, he was a puddle of sweat and cum. 


Zoey munched on her new delicacy, enjoying the fruits of her labor. Cum didn't taste particularly good, but as usual Zoey just liked eating weird combinations of food, and this more than fit the bill. The way it was acquired also added to the overall experience. 


She was getting more and more excited for the upcoming fun at her house, but before then she had to survive through this movie. 


Zoey sat back in her chair and thought about everything that'd happened today. Her biggest epiphany was just how different she acted around Joel. She found herself being far more upbeat, appreciative, outgoing, and, well, horny. Especially horny. She wasn't usually too sexual, she had a few toys and would masturbate on occasion, but not like this. 


She also felt overall much happier, as if the clouds had parted and the sun could shine through her mind. Joel already felt like a serious boyfriend to her, and she saw herself being with him long term very easily. 


She couldn't stop giggling every time she looked at Joel, he really was cute. The way his brain seemed completely fried due to a pleasure overload was somewhere in between very funny and very hot. He had a drunken smile on his face, and his eyes were wild. 


She snuggled up to him once again, and continued watching the movie. She wasn't particularly enthralled by it, but it was entertaining enough. 


At around the midway point of the movie, Zoey's stomach started to get angry. She knew it was just gas, but she intentionally held it in. Joel had already came twice, and Zoey intended on having a whole lot of fun with him the whole upcoming night. Joel was basically regular again at this point, and the sounds of her stomach bubbling and churning clearly made him burn up. 


Zoey kept a lid on her angry guts, and not relenting to them seemed to make them settle down somewhat. 


The rest of the movie passed without issue, and the two left the theater, heading back to Zoey's house. It was only a short walk from the theater, so they skipped the bus. 


"So, Joel. You're gonna be meeting my family in a little while, May'll probably be over, you already know her, and you probably know Xavier at least a little bit. But, um, they're probably going to act weird. I've never had a boyfriend, and I've always been bad with guys, and they are more than aware of that. So they're probably gonna ask you a ton of questions. And my mom is probably gonna say something dumb and embarrassing about us being sexual. Try to ignore her. Just try to play it cool, I'll get you up to my room as fast as I can."


"You never had a boyfriend? How?"


"I dunno. Nobody else was able to handle me I guess. I'm just too… Me."


"But you're-"


"Extremely beautiful? Drop dead gorgeous? What was that thing you said earlier about my boobs?"


"Um.. Yeah, that. Haha."


"Well, I'm not 100% sure I guess, but this is probably a large part."


BABABABBRBRBRRTTTRRTT 


Joel's face went red again. "I-I guess that might be part of it."


Zoey giggled at Joel's discomfort. "Joel, y'know you're gonna have to learn to not get horny every single time I fart right? I guess we'll have to work on it."


"S-sorry. I'll try not to."


"It's alright, I think it's cute. Just probably not the best when we're out in public, hehe."


"U-um.. Thanks."


"Okay, this house right here." Zoey stepped up onto the porch, Joel in toe. She took a deep breath, and opened the door, leading him to the dining room where Xavier, John, Delilah, and May sat, eating dinner. 


"Zoey! Who's this?"


"Mom, this is my boyfriend, Joel. Joel, this is my family."


"BOYFRIEND!?" Everyone, sans May, looked absolutely shocked. 


"Mhm. I don't recall everyone's jaw being on the floor when X started dating May."


"...Zoey, me and X have basically been dating since we were kids, we just made it official one day. Not to say you shouldn't have a boyfriend or anything, I'm honestly thrilled for you, but that comparison doesn't make sense."


"...True. Doesn't matter. Don't act so shocked that someone finally gives me the respect I deserve. It was only a matter of time until someone wised up and took me off the market. Good thing it was Joel and not some weirdo, hehe."


"Zoey why the fuck do you look pregnant?"


"Xavier! Language! And Zoey, if you're pregnant right now I swear to God-"


"Um, nope. Not pregnant. Joel also happens to be super loaded and he bought me a huge dinner. He's such a sweetheart."


"...Well at least you can stop stealing money from me to buy food now."


"I guess. Joel could probably buy this house out of pocket."


John finally spoke up. "Are you really rich Joel? I'd hate for Zoey to eat away at your savings. …Eh?"


"Hah, I appreciate the pun and It isn't a problem. I made, er, let's just say a LOT of money off of some lucky crypto investments last year. I probably could actually buy this house out of pocket, probably two or three of them actually, haha."


"Well, I guess that's good to hear. Someone else can worry about feeding her now. Anyways, tell me about yourself. Or what I really what to know, what kind of spell Zoey placed on you."


"Well… Er.." Joel felt everyone at the table stare at him expectantly, along with Zoey. "I-I guess… Zoey is the most beautiful girl I've ever met. She's so bold and confident, and doesn't care what anyone thinks of her. Everyone else tries so hard and spends hours doing their makeup and hair, and Zoey just puts on one layer of lipstick and calls it good. She's so real, so authentic. And she's so fun to just be around, she makes everything, I guess an adventure. I'm really glad I met her and I hope you can all accept me as her boyfriend."


Everyone at the table was stunned. As was Zoey. "Um. Yeah, that. I'm authentic."


"Now I'm even more confused. Zoey, how did you find this guy?"


"You guys really can't accept that my boyfriend likes me for who I am? Wow. Don't ask why I don't like talking about my personal life."


"...Zoey, I'm proud of you. My little girl really is growing up. And Joel, you seem like such a polite and thoughtful young man. And business savvy too, Zoey could learn a lot from you. I think you two make a great couple. You really are cute together."


"Thanks mom. Glad someone sees it my way."


"Hey, I think you guys are super cute too. And I can vouch for Joel, he's a great guy. We've had a lot of classes together and he's always a top student, and really respectful."


Xavier and John just gave each other a look, yet unconvinced. Neither could understand how Zoey managed to make a good looking, rich, smart, and genuinely nice guy fall for her. There had to be something else to this. But the more both of them scrutinized the whole situation, the more it seemed like it truly was the way it was presented at face value. 


May had always been honest, and this guy really did seem enraptured by Zoey. 


"So everyone done gawking?"


"Zoey, you can go up to your room now. I'll deal with these meatheads later. And be safe!"


"Thanks mom. C'mon, Joel."


Once Zoey and Joel were out of earshot, a massive discussion began. "Mom, you basically never let me and May be left alone, what the fuck was that about!?" 


"Zoey just wants some alone time with her boyfriend. I think we should let them have that."


"You just deflected my question! You never let me have alone time with May! And May is basically a second daughter to you!"


"I just think that Zoey should be able to do as she pleases now that she's finally growing up."


"What, so because she somehow got a flawless boyfriend she's just allowed to do what she wants? If I was an incel and I got a girlfriend would you do the same thing?"


"Honestly? Yeah, probably. You and Zoey just aren't the same person, at all. You'll understand when you're older. John, back me up on this?"


"...Nope. Not interjecting on this one."


"Thank you. Very helpful. May, how about you?"


"I'm with John. Not getting involved."


"..."


"..."


"..."


"..."


Zoey and Joel walked into Zoey's messy room, and Joel was immediately pinned onto her bed. In that same lustful growl from earlier, Zoey fully explained her intentions. 


"I am so fucking turned on right now, we are about to have the nastiest sex sesh ever and by the end of it your brain is gonna be mush. First I'm gonna rip ass in your face until I'm so horny that I can't anymore, and then I'm gonna fuck your face until I bust. Then I'm gonna put your cock right up to my asshole as we make out. Ooh, and after that I think my farts are going to get really really nasty. So back on your face. Once I'm about to shit myself, we'll go into the bathroom. You can sit on my lap and if you were a good boy I'll give you a nice handjob to round out the night. Then it'll just be cuddles and dutch ovens."


Joel was yet again speechless at Zoey's fully planned out night. It sounded like heaven. 


"Oh, yeah, and my ass is really fucking nasty right now. I skipped my P.E. shower today, and yesterday, and I honestly don't remember when the last time I showered was. And by this point in the day my deodorant has long since worn off. So I hope you enjoy my swamp ass."


Joel laid down on Zoey's bed, ready to start. Zoey giggled and peeled off her leggings and panties, making Joel's eyes bulge at the sight of her amazing pussy. She hopped on the bed and turned around, backing up her massive ass on his face. The designation of swamp ass was a severe understatement. Her ass was absolutely rancid, and was covered in a mix between sweat and ass grease which turned into brown goo-like substance. Zoey went from backing up her ass slowly and sensually to slamming it down on Joel's face within milliseconds. 


"Go on, have a taste. She doesn't bite, only barks."


Joel did as he was told, sticking his tongue into her asshole and lapping up the disgusting fluids in and around it. This made Zoey moan, much to Joel's satisfaction as she hadn't shown any explicit signs of arousal besides her wet pussy yet. 


"I am going to fucking MELT your face. I'm gonna make you cum harder than you ever have in your life and after that you're gonna be hopelessly addicted to my fat smelly ass. You're gonna beg for me to wreck your face like this daily. And I always will. Y'know why? Because it's super, super fucking hot. That's why."


Zoey's immaculate dirty talk was threatening to make Joel cum before she even farted a single time, and again with no touching. 


"Hehe… Here it comes. This is the first day of the rest of your life cutie."


RBABABBABABABRBRBBRRBRRRRBRBRRBRRRRBRBRRRRRRRRRTT


An absolute monster wrenched itself from Zoey's gut, flying right down Joel's throat. The sensation of this was far different from her just farting by you in her leggings, it wasn't even close. He could feel her asshole pucker and contract before gaping open and releasing a beastly fart. The smell was replaced by an unbearable taste, it coated his entire mouth and dried it up, invading all of his senses in the process. The garlic scent was deathly strong at this point, and it was supported by very cheesy undertones along with a hint of rotten fish. 


"Oooh fuuuck that was so big. See, when you fill my poor, hungry, little tummy up like that she tends to reward you in her own special way. And I think she's veeery pleased with you today." 


Zoey pulled out Joel's dick, which by this point was already covered in precum. She giggled and put her now bare, sweaty, and filthy feet on his cock, jerking up and down. This felt incredible to Joel, who couldn't help but moan under Zoey's ass. 


"What was that? You need more farts? Of course I can do that, silly. Make sure to tell me when you do, alright?"


Joel couldn't tell if her nurturing attitude was her actual response, or if it was just another way of teasing him. Probably somewhere in the middle. 


BRBABABABBEBBEBRBRBRRRT


BABABABBRBRBTBBTBBTBBT


Zoey hit Joel hard with a one-two punch of two powerful expulsions. Joel moaned with pleasure once again, the sensations coursing all through his body were unlike any he had ever felt before, even in his two prior encounters with Zoey. 


"Wow Joel, more already? You're such a slut for my farts. Good thing I'm a slut for ripping nasty fucking ass directly in your mouth, right?"


PPLPPLLLLLLPPPPLLLPLLLPPPPLL


Zoey pushed out a cheek flapping fart, the force of which made his tongue unable to properly eat her ass. 


Joel came immediately following this, everything was far too much for him to bear. Zoey's constant teasing and dirty talk, her massive smelly ass, her disgusting farts, everything. 


"Ooh, my good boy just couldn't stop himself could he? I bet you're in heaven down there. Smelling all of those fucking reekers. Each one could probably clear a room on their own. You prob-AAAHH!!"


Joel had wrapped his arms around her thighs and pulled her as far into his face as she could go. He plunged his tongue significantly farther than it could go in her asshole before, which was what prompted her to squeal. 


"Mm, fuuuuuck, Joel you're so-AHH-fucking nast-AAAHHH gooood.."


Zoey dismounted from his face, winked and turned around, making sure to align her pussy with his mouth although doing so did put her at a slightly odd position. "I'm gonna fuck your face now. Hehe. Just make sure to tongue my pussy as good as you did my asshole and we shouldn't have any issues."


And no issues were had. Zoey started to grind on his face, gradually picking up the pace until she was going as fast as she could. She was now the one in heaven, feeling far more pleasure in this moment than ever before. Joel was seriously amazing with his tongue and his proficiency to know the exact spots to go to was crazy considering his previous oral virginity. 


Zoey rapidly approached climax, and she began involuntarily thrusting, further increasing her pleasure. "Gaaaa-AAAAHHHHHHHH"


She had an orgasm unlike any other she had experienced before, immediately falling backwards in a similar state that Joel had at the movie theater. 


"Uuuhhhhggg… Y-you're a fucking wizard or something. Holy fuuuuck…"


Joel just coughed. Both of them laid on their backs, heads spinning. Joel couldn't think straight, Zoey couldn't either. I guess it made sense then that they both launched at each other, passionately making out. Zoey pulled his soft member back so it was touching her asshole, and then ripped a small rumbly fart which shot it back up to attention. She once again forced open his mouth with her own tongue, unloading massively deep and bassy burps down his throat. He obviously couldn't talk, but his dick said more than his lips could anyway. 


He was shaking and shuddering, experiencing a complete sensory overload. Zoey was unrelenting, blasting gas out of both ends. Tears were streaming down Joel's face, but there were a few reasons why that may have been. 


BABABABBBBBBBBRRBRBRRTTTTTT


Zoey was on point. Joel couldn't last more than a minute or two when she was doing this to him. He came for the second time in only 10 minutes, and Zoey rolled off of him. She was unsure of how she wanted to proceed, preferably she could have a little fun with his member inside her, but she didn't have a condom, nor did she have lube and she wasn't about to go dry and raw. 


So she resorted to sitting on his face, an option that was not at all bad. 


His mouth was held completely open, setting the stage for the most mind-blowing fart Zoey had ever produced. 


BALLALLABBEBBBBRBBRRBRBBRBRBRBBRBRBRBTBTBTBRBRBRBRBBRBRBRBTBBRBRBRBRBRBRBTBTBTBABBABAABABABABABBABABABABBBLBBLBLBLBBLBLBLBLBBLLLBBLBLBLLRNRBRBTBTBTBTBTBTLTTBRLRBTPRBTLETBELTBRLTLRLTBRNRNBRBRBRBRBRBRBRBBTB


Zoey had never released a fart this large before in her life. It was somewhere past 2 minutes, she started recording it after probably 30 seconds but she couldn't be sure exactly how long it was. On her gassiest days she could push out maybe 3-4 15 second farts, which is what she had done today. 


The smell was sickly sweet, although if the thing it was sick with was ebola. It was an obvious result of gorging herself so much on candy and the restaurant's deserts. She orgasmed immediately upon it's completion, the sheer relief superseding how massively horny it made her to rip a fart like that directly in her prone boyfriend's mouth. 


Joel himself was in no way close to conscious, a fact that greatly excited Zoey although she wasn't perverted enough to use him in a condition like that for anything beyond a fart sponge. 


And that she did. The force of the expulsion and the preceding orgasm took a hell of a lot out of her, literally and figuratively. She tucked herself into bed, not bothering to put her clothes back on. Joel was tucked into bed too, only his bed was in between Zoey's huge asscheeks and thighs. 


Zoey knew that in a few hours her stomach would reach a breaking point, and then the night's final act would begin. 


Before long, Zoey was asleep. She snored quietly and wore a huge grin. Joel woke up a while after Zoey fell asleep, not remembering how he got where he was, but not protesting either. He hugged Zoey's ample ass and also fell back asleep. 


Hours after this, Zoey jolted awake. "Hahaha, Joel, you're still in my ass. Lucky nothing bad happened to you. Wake up, I've gotta shit and you're coming with me."


Joel groaned and wiped some ass sweat off of his face. "O-okay… I was having such a good dream. You were my girlfriend and you- wait. That happened in real life. I guess it does really still feel like a dream."


Zoey giggled at Joel's continued cuteness. "Aww, you're so sweet. Now c'mon, I'm gonna jerk you off while I take the biggest fucking shit of my life."


Joel dutifully followed Zoey into the bathroom, which already smelled awful, probably from a previous encounter with Delilah. Zoey plopped down on the toilet, and put Joel in her lap. His small size made it easy for her to get a good hold of his dick. 


"You ready? This is gonna be something we tell our kids about. …Okay, maybe not, but it's still gonna be crazy."


Joel just grinned. Zoey grunted in huge contrast to her usually high and feminine voice, sparking Joel to life. She immediately took hold of him and began to slowly jerk him off, clearly forcing him not to blow his load too fast. 


Zoey's ass completely exploded, a 2 foot long and ridiculously thick anaconda shooting out of her ass in seconds. This was followed by a barrage of smaller logs, and a cacophony of farts. The smell was a combination of all the food she had eaten in the past day, along with the egg salad nachos she ate which by this point had an added note of fermentation. 


A spray of liquid waste followed, punctuated with wickedly wet sharts. Joel was already getting close to cumming from the smell, the sound, and the sheer power of his girlfriend's angry asshole. 


Zoey was also extremely horny, she had to fight herself so she didn't do anything… rash. She continued to erupt, the toilet now far over half full of pure waste. Another massive log shot out of her, and another, and another. By the time she was done the mound was only a half inch from her ass. Joel came after Zoey put her mouth over the head of his dick, shooting his load inside of her mouth. 


"Mmm… That's how Zoey treats people who buy her lots of food. Now let's go back to bed. I'm tired."


Joel and Zoey snuggled back in together, Zoey pulling him into her chest, a gesture that Joel greatly appreciated. They fell asleep, both in states of pure contention, which was something new for both. 


"Hey, wake up sleepyhead. You were in my boobs all night. You really can't stop yourself can you?"


Joel groggily laughed and runned his eyes, the sight of his beautiful girlfriend confirming he wasn't dreaming. "Hey, what can I say. The opportunity was there."


"Hm, yeah, fair enough. You wanna go shower with me? Then we can get breakfast and hang out the rest of the day."


"...That sounds amazing."


The two walked to the bathroom, the toilet evidently being unclogged. Neither was wearing anything, and both reeked. Zoey used soap for once, only wanting to seem like a slob around her boyfriend when it would turn him on. 


"Zoey… about last night-"


"Oh fuck, did I go too far? Sorry, I just got really really into it. I didn't mean to make you uncomfortable or anything. I'm sorry."


"No, no. The opposite really. I just wanted to say how amazing it was; you were. You made me feel things that I've never felt before. Things I didn't even know I could feel. It was this amazing blend of intimacy, fun, and pleasure. You are just such an amazing person and I really, really like you. I hope we can do something like last night again sometime."


"I honestly feel the exact same. It was just so… I dunno how to explain it. You know exactly what I mean, right? And by the way, it's Saturday, remember? We could have a little fun right now if you wanted to. Although It probably would be a bad idea."


Joel just smiled and nodded. The two continued their shower, dried off and returned to Zoey's room to get dressed. Both put on their clothes from the past day, although Zoey swapped her leggings out with a fresh pair. 


"Eew, these panties are so nasty. …Hey, I've got an idea. Why don't you take them home with you, to remember me by?"


"I thought I was gonna stay here all day?"


"Yeah, you are. Just saying. Here ya go, those have about every one of my bodily fluids on them, so enjoy."


Joel put the panties on her nightstand and the two went downstairs. 


"So, how was the sex last night?"


"Fuck you X!"


"X, Zoey, you guys, come on."


"...And all we did last night was watch a movie and go to sleep."


"Zoey, don't even bother lying to me. I'm your mother. And also, you should really wear baggier pants if you don't want people to tell you aren't wearing panties."


…Fuck. 